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A 8ERI0US ERROR.

Many a caso of kidney disease ha
proven fatal bocauso the symptoms
vera not recognized It you Buffer
with backacho or bladder lrrcgu'ri

ties, follow the ad-vlc- o

Titra &? !& m of Mrs. II. S,
Woods, 619 11th
St, Aurora, Ncbr.
Says Mrs. Woods:
"I was In a criti-
cal condition. My
feet and ankles
were so swollen
with dropsy, I
could not wear
niy shoes. Four

teen weeks prior to taking Doan's
Kidney Pills, I was confined to bed
practically helpless, Thoy mado mo
feel like a now woman and soon I was
Joins my work h canto as ever."

"When Your Back Is Lame, Re-

member tho Name DOAN'S." 50c a
box at all stores. Fostor-Mllbur- a Co.,
Buffalo, N. Y.

NOT EVEN ON HIMSELF.

. ii1

First Hobo Thoro's ono thing to
my credit.

Socond Hobo What's that?
First Hobo Nobody can say that I

ever throw cold water on anything.

BABY'S TERRIBLE SUFFERING

"Whon'my baby was six months old,
his body was completely .covered with
large sores that seomod to itch and
burn, and cause terrible suffering.
The eruption began In pimples which
would open and run, making largo
sores. His hair came out and finger
nails fell off, and tho soros woro over
the entire body, causing little or no
sleep for baby or mysolf. Great scabs
would como off when I removed his
shirt,

"Wo tried a great many remedies,
but nothing would help him, till n
friend induced mo to try tho Cutlcura

-- Soap. and Ointment. I used tho Cutl-"cur- a

Soap and Olutm'ent but a short
time before I could see that ha was
Jmprovlng, and In six wccIcb' tlmo ho
was entirely cured. Ho had suffered
About six weeks before wo tried the
Cutlcura Soap and Ointment, although
we had tried several other things, and
doctors, too. I think tho Cutlcura Rem-
edies will do all that Is claimed for
them, nnd n great denl more."
(Signed) Mrs. Noblo Tubman, Dodson,
Mont, Jan. 28, 1011. Although Cutl-
cura Soap and Ointment nro sold by
druggists and dealers everywhere, a
sample of each, with o book,
will bo malted free on application to
"Cutlcura," Dept. 18 K, Boston.

Musician Wanted.
In a parish In Wales whoro vory lit-

tle English was spoken a general
meeting was held to consider thtv de-

sirability of putting a chandelier Into
tho schoolroom. Every ono scorned In
favor of tho Idea.

"Do you think wo ought to have pne,
Mr. Davis?" said tho schoolmaster to
n vonorablo parlshonor.

"I agrco to It," was tho reply; "bu
there Is ono thing I wish to know. It
we havo a a "

"Chandelier," said tho schoolmas-
ter, helping him out

"If wo havo n chandollor," tho old
mnn continued, "who Is gqlng to play
It?"

Toasting the Teachers.
Thcro was a meeting of tho now

teachers and tho old. It was a sort of
love feast, reception or whatever you
call It, Anyhow, all the tuachcrn got
together and protended they didn't
have a care In tho world. Aftor tho
oats woro ct tho symposlarch proposed
u toast:

"LoflK Live Our Teachers!"
H was drank enthusiastically, one

of tho now teachers was called on to
leapond. Ho modestly accepted. His

'answer was:
"What on?"

A Change of Opinion.
"Talk Is cheap," chuckled tho poli-

tician with tho tolophono frank In his
pocket.

After talking ?20 worth, ho pulled
out his frank and found It had ex-
pired. "Uy hock!" ho muttered ruo-full- y,

"that guy was right whon ho
6ald that 'Silence Is golden.' "Judge.

A Bad Sign.
Sho It I woro you, dear, I would

not Bend for that plumber again who
cumo today. He's too Inexperienced.

He Didn't ho do tho work right?
She Yes, ho did tho work all right,

but he brought all tho tools he needed
with him.

Important to Mothora
Exaralno carefully every bottlo of

CASTOHIA, a safo and sure remedy tor
Infants nnd children, and boo that it

Bcaro tho
Signature
In Use For Over 30 Years,
Children Cry for Fletcher's CuBtoriu

Ho that Is taught to live upon llttlo
owes more to his father's wisdom thau
he that has a great deal loft him docs
to his father's caro. Penn.

CHRISTMAS POST CARDS FREE
Band JfoftUmp for tire samples of my very cUulo--et

Uold Kuibooud ClirUtmu hnd Now fearIot Oardti twtullfnl color ana loTclleit dulgna.
Art I'Ml Card Club, raiJackipD St., Tupeka, Kansas

It sometimes happens that a man
who nerer oven saw nn airship flies
just as high fiii falls just as hard.

We alway respect tho opinions of a
Kim who keeps them to hlmsolf,

e RON
ODLpL

mhoms joseph mNCD
AUTHOR OF "THE BRASS BOWI.;' ETC.

CQPYRtCHT Or LOlMi UOSCPH VAHCC
11
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Ins Malt with his friond. Quoin, como up-
on a youn? lady equentrlan who nan boen
dlnmnnntrsl liv hr hnrao tccomlnc frlcllt- -
rneU nt tho Buddon npparnnco In tho road
of a burlr Hindu. Ho iloclnre ho Is
Rehart jaX ChatlerJI, "Tho appointed
mnutliplA.'va at tho Boll." addressee mbor
fta a man of high rank ana pivmiiiK u
myittciioua llttlo bronie box. "Tho To-
ken," Into hla hand, disappear In tho
woo.1 Tho iflrl cnlls Amber by namo.
Ho In turn addresses her as Miss Bophlo
1'larrell. daughter of Col. Torrell of. tho
Ilrltlnli diplomatic service In India and
visiting tho Qualn. Bcveral nights later
tho Qualn homo Is burglarised and tho
bronzo box stolon. Amber and Qualn go
hunting on an Island and become lost nnd
Amber Is left marooned. Ho wandors
nbntit, flnallv reaches a cabin and es

ns Its occupant an old friend
named Ilutton, whom ho last met In Eng-
land, and who appears to be In hiding.
When Miss Karrell is mentioned Ilutton Is
strangely ngltnted. ChotterJI appears
and summons Ilutton to a meeting of a
mysterious body. Ilutton seizes a revol-
ver and clashes after ChatterJI. Ho re-
turns wildly cxcltnd, says ho has killed
the Hindu, takes poison, and when dying
asks Amber to go to India on a mysteri-
ous errand. Amber decides to Icavo at
onco for India. On the way ho send1; a
lotter to Mr. Labertouche, a scientific
friend in Calcutta, by a quicker route.
Upon arriving ho nnds a noto awaiting
him. It directs Amber to meet his friend
at a certain place Tho l.attor tolls lilrn.
ho knows his mission Is to got Miss Par-
rel! out of the country. Amber attempts
to dispose of tho Token to a money-lende- r.

Is mistaken for ilutton and barely
esonpes being mobbed. A messago from
Iibortouchn causes him to start for Dar-jeelin- g.

and on tho way ho meets Miss
Karrell.

CHAPTER XIII.

Tho Photograph.
That snmo night Amber dined at

the Hosidcncy, on tho invitation of
Italkes, the local representative of
government, seconded by tho insist-onc- o

of Colonol Farrell. It developed
that Sophia's telegram had somehow
been lost In transit, and Farrell's sur-
prise and pleasure at sight of her woro
tompored only by his keen apprecia-
tion of Amber's adventitious sorvlces,
slight though they had boen. Ho was
urged to stay tho evening out, boforo
procoedlng to his designated quarters,
and tho reluctance with which ho ac-

ceded to this arrangement ,whlch
worker so happily with his desires,
amy be Imagined,

Easo of anxiety was moro than
food nnd drink to Amber; his feeling
of rollef, to havo convoyed Sophia to
tho company and protection of Anglo-Saxon- s

Hko himself, was intense. Yet
ho swallowed his preliminary brandy-jip- g

In n. distinctly uncomfortable
framo of mind, strangely troubled by
tho rottcctlon that round tliut lutiu
whlto tahlo was gathered together tho
known Whlto population of tho state;
a census of which accounted tor just
flvo souls.

Amber was relieved when at length
tho meal was over, and Miss Farrell
having withdrawn in conformance with
lnviolablo custom, tho cloth was
deftly whlskod away and cigars, clga-rottc-

liquors, whisky and soda wero
served.

Amber look unto hlmsolf a cigar
and utilized an observation or the
Political's as n lover to swing tho con-

versation to a piano moro llkoly to
Inform him. Fnrroll hnd grumbled
about tho exactions of his position as
particularly instanced by tho necessi
ty of his attending tedious and tiro-som- o

natlvo coromonloB In connection
with tho tamnsha.

"What's, precisely, tho naturo of
this tamasha, Colonel Farrell?"

"Why, my dear young man, I
thought you know. Isn't It whnt you
camo to seo?"

"No," Ambor admitted cautiously;
"I moroly heard a rumor that there
was some thine uncommon afoot. Is it
really anything worth whllo?"

"Itnthor," Italkes Interjected drily,
"tho present rulor's abdicating in fa-

vor of his son, n child of twelve. That
puts tho business In a class by Itself."

"But why should a prlnco hand ovor
tho reins of government to a child
of twelvo? Thoro must bo somo rea-Ho- n

for It Isn't It known?" asked
Amber.

"Who can fathom a Hindu's mind?"
grunted Farrell. "I daresay thcro's
somo scandalous natlvo lntrlguo at
tho bottom of It. Eh, Italkes?"

The Rosldont shook his head.
"Don't como to this shop for Informa-
tion about what goes on In Khnnda-wur- .

I doubt if Uieio'H uuulhur Resi-
dent In India who knows as llttlo of
the underhand dovllmont In his stato
ns I do. Ills majesty tho Rana loves
mo ns a chootah lovea Mb trainer.
Ho's an Intrnctnblo rascal."

"Thoro have boon a numbor of
deaths from cholera In tho Palaco late-
ly, tho grand vizier's amongst thorn."

"Whlto arsenic cholera?"
"That, and tho hemp poison kind."
"Refractory vlzlor?" questioned Far-rol- l.

"Tho kind that wants to
and Instltuto reforms rail-

ways and metalled roads and so
forth?"

"No; ho wns qutto suited to his
master. But tho bazar says Nnralnl
took a (llsllko to him for ono roason
9r nnothor."

"Nnralnl?" queried Ambor.
"Tho genius of tho placo." Ratkcs

noddod toward tho Raj Mahal, shining
Mko n pearl through tho darkness on
tho hlllBldo ovor against tho Resi-
dency. "Sho's Bang's head quoon. At
least that's about as near to her
titatuB ns ono can get Sho's not actu-
ally his queen, but somo sort of a
lorltngo from tho Rutton dyuasty I

i. rdiy Know what or why. Sallg novor

Might Do on $2,500 a
Year, but It Wouldn't Keep Now

Yorker In Alimony.

Ho was a visitor from
ho takes a flyer over to

th big city, bolng fond of tho placos
whero tho electric lights aro not
doused at 11 p. in. Ho was confiding
to a group ot chance
over a Broadway bar the fact that a

cWs'r u

married her, but sho lives in the Pal-
ace, and for several years ever since
sho first began to bo talked about
Bho's ruled from behind tho screen awith n high hand and an outstretched
arm. So tho bazar says."

Thoy aroBO and loft tho tnblo to
tho servants, tho Rcsldont with Am-

ber following Farrell and youns nlnrk-so-n.

"Old women wo aro, forever talking
scandal," said IUtlkes, with a chuckle.
"Oh, wolll It's shop with us, you
know."

"Of course. . . . Then I under-
stand that tho tamasha Is tho reason
for tho encampment beyond tho
walls?"

"Yes; thoy'vo been coming In for a
week. By tomorrow night, I daresay,
every rajah, prlnco, thnkur, baron,
flof, nnd lord in Rajputnn, each with
his 'tall,' horso and foot, will bo
camped down boforo the walls of Kut-
tarpur. You'vo chosen an interesting
tlmo for your visit It'll bo a sight
worth seeing, when thoy begin to
make a show. My troubles begin with
a stato banquot tomorrow that I'd
glvo much to miss; however, I'll havo
Farrell for company."

"I'm glad to bo hero," said Amber
Could It bo possiblo

that tho proposed abdication of Sallg
Singh In favor of his son wero merely
a cloak to n conspiracy to restore to
power tho house of Rutton? Or had
tho tamasha been arranged in order
to gnthcr together all tho rulors In
Rajputann without exciting suspicion,
that they might agrco upon a concert-
ed plan of mutiny against tho Slrkar?
Tho state affair of surpassing import-
ance had been arranged for tho last
day of grace allotted tho Prlnco of the
houso of Rutton. What had It to do
with tho Gateway of Swords, tho
Voice, tho Mind, tho Eye, tho Body,
tho Bell?

"By the way, Mr. Raikos," said the
Virginian suddenly, "what do they call
tho gato by which wo entered tho city

tho southern gate 7"
"The Gateway of Swords, I believe."
Farrell, on tho point of entering tho

house, overheard and turned. "Is
that so? Why, I thought that gate-
way was in Kathlapur."

"I'vo heard of a Gateway of Swords
In Kathlapur," Raikes ndmlttcd.
"Never boon thoro, mysolf."

"TCnrlilBnijr?''
"A dead city, Mr. Amber, .not far

awny originally the capital of Khan-dawa- r.

It's ovor thero in tho hills to
tho north, somowhere. Old Rao Rut-
ton, founder of tho old dynasty, got
tired of tho placo and caused It to bo

building Kuttarpur in its
stead I believe, to commomorato
somo victory or other. That sort of
thing used to be quite tho fashion in
India, beforo we camp." Raikes foil
back, giving Amber precedence ns
thoy entered tho Residency. "By tho
way, remind mo, If you think of It,
Colonol Farrell, to got after tho tele-
graph clerk tomorrow. Thero's n now
man In charge a Bengnll bahu and
I presumo he's about as worthless as
tho run of his kind."

Amber made a careful note of this
information; he was curious nbout
that babu.

In tho drawing room Rnlkes and
Farrell impressed Clarkson for throo-hnnde- d

bridge Sophia did not caro
to play and Amber was ignorant of
tho game a defect in his social edu-

cation which ho found no cause to t,

Hinco it left him in undisputed
attondanco upon tho girl. '

She had seated hrslf nt a warped
and discouraged piano, for which
Raikes had already apologized; it was,
ho said, a legacy from a former Res-
ident For years Its yellow keys had
not known a woman's touch such ns
that to which thoy now responded
with thin, cracked voices; tho girl's
flno, slcndor fingers wrung from them
n plaintive, pathetic parody of melody.
Ambor stood ovor her with his nrms
lolded on the top of tho Instrument,

unconscious that hl3 poso
wns coplod from any numbor of senti-
mental and "art

Ills tompor was sentimental
enough, for liml ni&ltur, tho woman
was vory sweet and beautiful In hlB
eyes ns she sat with her whlto, round
arms flashing over tho keyboard, her
head bowed nnd her face n little
nverted, tho long Inshos low upon her
checks and tremulous with n fathom
less emotion. It wns his thought that
his tlmo was becoming
shorter, nnd that Just now, moro than
over, sho wa3 vory distant from his
arniB, something too rare
and dcllcato and flno for tho rudo
possession of him who sighed for his
own unworthlneBs.

Abruptly sho brought both hands
down upon tho keys, educing n Jan-
gled, startled crash from tho tortured
wires, and swinging round, glanced
up at Ambor with qunlnt mirth trem-
bling bohlnd tho yell of roolsturo In
her misty eyes.

"India!" sho cried, with a broken
laugh: "India epitomized: a homo- -

sick, oxllod woman trying to drag n
song of Homo from tho broken heart
of a crippled piano! That Is an

India; it's our llfo, ovor
to strive and struggle and contrlvo to
pleco together out of mnkeahlft odds
and ends tho ntmosphoro of Homo!
. . , It's suftucntlng In horo. Come."
Sho roso with ft quick shrug of Im

rich undo had recently dlod nnd left
him quite a considerable legacy, lie
was quito Jubilant over his good for-tuu-

but nt tho samo time ho oxplalu-e- d

that ho couldn't touch tho principal,
that it was tied up In bonds or some-
thing and that ho only got tho Interest
on tho monoy.

"Do you think," ho said, "that a fol-lo-

on nn Independent ineomo could
Uvo comfortably In New York and

Much Income in Gotham
a

Philadelphia.
Occasionally

acquaintances

5p"uSJ

thoughtfully.

depopulated,

comfortably

photogravures photo-
graphs,"

momentarily

Inaccessible,

Eng-
lishwoman's

Not

patience, and led tho way back to tho
gardens.

Pensive, tho girl trained hor long
skirts heedlessly ovor tho dew-drench-

grasses, Amber at her side,
himself speechless with an intangible,
Ineluctable, unreasoning senso of ex-
pectancy. Never, ho told hlmsolf, had
a lover's hour boon moro auspiciously
timed or staged; and this was his
hour, altogether hlsl . . . If only
ho might find tho words of wooing to
which his lips woro strangol Ho
darod not delay; tomorrow It might
bo too lato; in the womb of the mor-
row a world of chances stirred con-
tingencies that might In a breath sot
thom a world apart

They found seats in tho shadow of
pPUI
"Aro you in tho habit of indulging

in protracted silences?" sho rallied
him gently. "Botwecn friends of old
standing thoy'ro permissible, I bellovo,
but"

"A day's Journey by tonga matures
acquaintanceship wonderfully," ho ob-

served abstrusely.
"Indeed?" 8ho lnughod.
"At least, I hopo so."
Ho felt that ho must bo making

progress; thus far ho had been no
lesa Inano than any average lover of
tho stago or Action. And ho wonder-
ed: was sho laughing nt him, softly,
thero In tho Bhadows?

"You sec," sho said, amused at his
relapse Into rovcrlo, "you'ro incurablo
and ungrateful. I'm trying my best
to bo attractive and interesting, and
ypu won't pay mo any attention what-
ever. Thoro must bo something on
your mind. Is it this mysterious er-

rand that brings you so unexpectedly
to India to Kuttarpur, Mr. Ambor?"

"Yes," ho answered truthfully.
"And you won't tell mo?"
"I think I must," ho said, bonding

forward.
Thoro sounded a stealthy rustling In

tho shrubbery. Tho girl drew away
and roso with a startlod exclamation.
With a bound, a man in natlvo dress
sped from tho shadows and paused
beforo them, panting.

Amber Jumped up, overturning his
chair, nnd instinctively feeling for the

"Naralnl?"

pistol that was with bis traveling
things, upstairs In the Residency.

Tho natlvo, reassured him with a
swift, obsequious gesture. "Pardon,
sahib, and yours, snhlba, If I havo
alarmed you, but I am como on an er-

rand of hasto, seeking him who Is
kuown as tho Sahib David Amber."

"I am ha. What do you want with
me?"

"It Is only this, that I havo been
commissioned to boar to you, sahib."

The man fumbled hurriedly In tho
folds of his surtout, darting quick
glances of npprohenslon round the
garden. Amber looked him ovor as
closely as ho could in the dim light,
but found him wholly a strangoi?
meroly a low-cast- e Hindu, counterpart
of a million others to bo encountered
daily Jn th highways nnd bazars of
India. Tho Virginian's rising hope
that ho might provo to bo Labertouche
failed for want of encouragement;
tho Intruder was of a staturo tho
Englishman could by no means havo
counterfeited.

"From whom como you?" ho
In tho vomacular.

"Nny, a namo that Is unspoken
harms none, Bahlb." Tho native pro-

duced a small, thin, flat package and
thrust It Into Amber's hands. "With
permission, I go, sahib; it woro un-

wise to linger "
"Thero is no answer?"
"Nono, sahib." Tho man salaamed

and strodo away, seeming to molt
soundlessly Into tho follngo.

For n mlnuto Ambor romalned
astaro. Tho girl's volco alone roused
him.

"I think you nro a very Interesting
porson, Mr. Ambor," sho said, resum-
ing hor chair,

"Well! ... I begin to think
this n most uncommonly Interesting
country." Ho laughed uncertainly,
turning tho pnekngo over and over.
'Tpon my word ! I haven't tho least
no' Ion what this can bo!"

"Why not bring It to tho light, and
fll.d out?"

not worry very much obout addiug
to It?"

"That would depend upon tho
amount of his Ineomo nnd tho way ho
wanted to live." replied ono of tho
group, an actor who had gained con-

siderable notoriety by reason of his
various matrimonial cntnnglemonts.
"If It Isn't an Importluont question,
what Is your Income?"

Tho visitor trom Philadelphia said It
wns about $2,500 a year,

"Well." drawled tho actor. "S2,500 a
your might be a whole lot ot money

Ho assented meekly, having been
perfectly candid In his assertion that
ho hnd no suspicion of what tho
packet might contain, nnd a moment
later they stood beneath tho window
of Resldenoy, from which a broad
shaft of light Btrcamed out Hko vapor-
ized gold.

Ambor hold the packet to tho light;
It was oblong, thin, stiff, covered with
common paper, guiltless of superscrip-
tion, and sealed with mucllago. Ho
toro tho covering, wlthdrow tho en-

closure, and heard tho girl gasp with
surprise. For himself, ho was trans-
fixed with conBtei nation. Ills look
wavered in dismay botwecn tho girl
and the photograph In his hand her
photograph, which had been stolen
from him aboard tho Poonah.

Sho extended hor hand Imperiously.
"Giro that to mo, plnaso, Mr. Am-

ber," sho Insisted. Ho surrendered It
without a word. "Mr. Amberl" she
cried la a voles tiiat quivered with
wonder and resentment.

Ho faced her with a hang-do- g air,
feeling that now Indeed hnd his caso
been mado hopeless by this contre-
temps, "Confound Labertouchol" he
cried in his ungrateful heart "Con-
found his moddlng mystory-monger-ln- g

and hokus-pokusl- "

"Well?" inquired tho girl sharply.
"Yes, Miss Farrell." Ho could in-

vent nothing else to say.
"You you aro going to explain, I

presumo."
Ho shook his head In despair.

"No . . ."
"What!"
"I've no explanation whatever to

mnko that'd bo adequate, I moan."
He saw that sho was shaken by Im-

patience. "I think," said sho evenly
"I think you will find It best to let mo
Judge of that This is my photograph.
How do you como to havo it? What
right havo you to It?"

"I ... ah . . ." Ho stam-
mered and paused, acutely conscious
of tho voices of tho Englishmen, Far-
rell, Raikes, and young Clarkson,
drifting out through tho open window
of tho drawing room. "If you'll be
kind enough to return to our chairs,"
ho said, "I'll try to mako a satlsfac- -

Queried Amber.

tory explanation. I'd rather not bo
overheard."

Tho girl doubted, was strongly In-

clined to refuso him; then, perhaps
moved to compassion by his abject at-

titude, sho relented and agreed. "Very
well," she said, and rotalnlng tho pic-tur- o

moved swiftly boforo him Into
tho shadowed garden. Ho lagged after
her, Inventing u hundred Impractic-
able yarns. Sho found hor chair and
sat down with a manner of hauteur
moderated by expectancy. Ho took
his placo beside her.

"Who sent you this photograph of
mo?" she began to cross-examin- e him.

"A friend."
"His namo?"
"I'm sorry I can't tell you Just now."
"Oh! . . . Why did ho send it?"
"Becauso . . ." In his desperation

It occurred to him to toll tho truth as
much of It, at lGast, as his word to
Rutton would permit "Becauso It's
mlno. My friend know I had lost
It"

"How could It havo been yours? It
was taken In London a year ago. I
sent copies only to personal friends
who, I know, would not give them
away." Sho thought It over and added:
"Tho Quains had no copy; It's quito
Imposslhlo that ono should havo got to
America."

"Nono the loss," ho maintained
stubbornly, "It's mlno, and I got It In
America."

"I can hardly be expectod to o

that"
"I'm sorry."
"You persist in saying that you got

it in America?"
"I must."
"When?"
"After you left tho Qunlns."
"How?" sho propounded trium-

phantly.
"I can't toll you, except vaguely. If

you'll ho content with tho suhstanco
of tho story, lacking details, for tho
prosont "

"For tho present? You moan you'll
toll mo tho whole truth ?"

over in your town, but, tako my word
for it, In Now York It wouldn't koep
you In allmonyl" Now York Times.

Device to Disarm Submarines.
Tho French nro experimenting with

a now devlco for protecting warships
against submarines when tho former
aro stationary. It consists ot groups
of cylinders, about two inches in

tilled with high cxploslvos
and moored around the battleship, tho
cylinders being so connected with

I each other that when a submarine

"Sometime, yes. But now, I may
not. ... A dear friend of mlno
owned tho photograph. Ho gavo It to
mo at my request. I camo to India,
and on the steamer lost It; In splto
of my offer of a reward, I was obliged
to lcavo tho boat without it, whon wo
got to Calcutta. My friend her
know how highly I valued it""Why7"

"Bocauso I'd told him."
"I don't mean that. Why do yon

valuo It so highly?"
"Bocauso of Its original." He took

honrt of despair and plunged boldly.
Sho looked him over calmly. "Do

you mean mo to understand that yoo
told this friend you had followed, mo
to India becauso you wero in lovo
with mo?"

"Precisely. . . . Thank you."
Sho laughed a little, mockingly.

"Aro you, Mr. Amber?"
"In lovo with you? , . . Yes."
"And how noon will vou bo frco to

toll mo tho wholo truth?"
"Only after . . . wo'ro married."
Sho laughed adorably. "Mr. Am-

ber," sho protested, "you aro dange-
rousyou aro delightful! Do you really
bollevo I shall ovor marry you?"

"I hopo so. I camo to India to ask
you to uso every means In my power
to mako you marry me. You sec, I
lovo you."

"And . . . and when Is this to
happen, please In tho name of

"As soon as I can persuade you--to-nl- ght,

if you will."
"Oh!"
Ho was obliged to laugh with her

at tho absurdity of tho suggestion.
"Or to morrow morning, at tho very
latest," ho amended seriously. "I
don't think wo daro wait longer."

"Why Is that?"
"Delays are perilous. There might

bo another chap."
"How can you be euro thero ls'nt

already?"
Ho fell sober enough at this. "But

thero Isn't, Is thero, really?"
She delayed her reply provoklngly.

At longth, "I don't soo why I should
say," sho observed, " but I don't mind
tolling you no. thero Isn't yet" And?
as sho spoke, Farrell called "Sophia?"
from tho window of tho drawing room.
Sho stood up, answering clearly with
tho acsuranco that sho was coming,
and began deliberately to move to-

ward tho houso.
Amber followed, deeply anxious.

"I'vo not offonded you?"
"No," sho told him gravely, "but

you havo both puzzled and mystified
mo. I shall havo to sleep on this bo-

foro I can mako up my mind whether
or not to be offended."

"And . . . will you marry mo?"
"Oh, dear! How do I know?" sho

laughed.
"You won't glvo mo a hint as to tho

complexion of my chances?"
Sho paused, turning. "The chances,

Mr. Amber," sho said without affecta-
tion or coquotry, "aro all in your fa-
vor ... if you can prove your
case. I do like you very much, and
you have been successful In rousing
my interest in you to an astonishing
degree. . . . But I sliall have to
think It over; you must allow me at
least 12 hours' grace."

"You'll let mo know tomorrow morn-
ing?"

"Yes."
"Early?"
"You'vo already been bidden to

breakfast by Mr. Raikes."
"Meanwhile, may I have my photo-

graph?"
"Mine, if you please! ... I

think not; if my decision is favorable,
you shall havo It back after broak-fast- "

"Thank you," he said meekly. And
as thoy woro entering tho Residency
ho hung back. "I'm going now," he
said; "It's good night Will you re-

member you've not refused mo the
privilege of hoping?"

"I'vo told you I like you, Mr. Am-

ber." Impulslvoly she extended her
hand. "Good night"

Ho bowed and put his lips to it;
and sho did not resist.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Sure, He Did the Right Thing!
"I hopo It will be a long tlmo before

I havo such another tc3t npplled to
my honesty," a down-tow- n merchant
remarked as he returned from wait-
ing on a custombr, relates the St.
Paul Dispatch. "What was tho
troublo?" asked his partnor. "These
near-woo- l suits. An old fellow camo
In ,1ust now and asked me the price
of one. 'Soven dollars,' I told him.
Speak louder! ho said, holding his
hand bohlr,d his ear. So I yelled,
'Soven dollars! 'Eleven dollars!
Too much! I'll glvo you nine!' ho re-

plied." His partner looked at tho
speaker in alarm, Y'ou or of
course, did the right thing?" "I guess
you can depend on mo to do tho right
thing," was tho haughty retort Then
ho paused. "You'd better get somo
dollar bills when you go to tho bank,"
ho remarked. "I Just gavo an old fel-

low our last one for change."

Army and Navy Inventors.
Thero aro numerous examples of of-

ficers of the army and navy Inventing
machinery and devices which aro
used by tho service without any com-

pensation from tho government. Gen-

erally speaking, thoy aro guided by
tho code of honor that as they wero
educated at the expense of tho gov-

ernment and enlisted In its service It

has tho right to tho use of tholr In-

ventions without payment of royalty
or other money. Thero havo been
many who havo not considered them-

selves so bound, nnd havo claimed
compensation for use of their inven-

tions, Tho Bookman.

Another Phaso of tho Problem.
"Doubtless tho servant girl problem

Is very annoying to you."
' Vory." responded the housewife. "I

j im-- a really desperate tlmo getting
I maids my clothes won't fit"

comes In contact with ono or moro
of them It Is entangled by tho entire
group, whoBo simultaneous detonation
wrecks tho submarine.

For Court Ladles Only.
Ono ot tho most excluslvo clubs In

London Is tho Queen Alexandra, which
tho quoen herself often honors with
her presence. Women may stay thcro
overnight with nil tho comforts ot
home, and a card party or other kind
of entertainment Is almost always
possible.

THERE WITH A REPUTATION

Doubtful and Humiliated 'Hubby Now
Probably Believes Wife Can

Keep a Secret.

"Tho Into William Rotch WiBter,
tho father of American cricket, might
also bo said to havo been a godfathor
of the feminist movoment," said a
woman writer nt tho Acorn club in
Philadelphia.

"Mr. Wlster," sho continued, "abomi-
nated that typo of husband who treats
his wlfo Hko a child, refusing to tako
her Into his confidence. I onco board
Mr. Wlster tell a story about a Gcr-mnnto-

mnn of that sort
"Tho man camo back from a busi-

ness meeting wherein tho futuro wel-far- o

of himself and his Tamlly was
vitally involved, but he declined to
tell his wlfo what had been tho meet-
ing's outcome.

" 'Oh, no,' he sneered, 'I an't tli
you anything. You'd repeat it it I did.
You, being a woman, nro constitu-
tionally unable to keep a secret'

"But tho wlfo, with n quiet smile,
retorted: 'George, did I ever tell tho
secret of how you wero led astray
that summer tho church conference
met In Chicago and got arrested In a
saloon for biting off the bartender's
ear?' "

Synonyms,
Tho French Canadian always has

trouble with tho aspirate "th." At a
dobatlng club in tho Province of Que-
bec mombors woro required to draw
n slip from a hat and debate upon
tho subject they received. A young
countryman aroso.

"I havo drew tho word 'bat' I must
told you dero is two, tree different
kind of bat. Dero is do bat wot you
play do baseball wit, do bat wot fly In
do air at night and also da bat where
you take do swim." Success Maga-
zine.

The Facetious Farmer.
"I am an uctor out of Work. Can

fou give mo employment on your
farm?"

"I can. But a day on a farm is
no sketch."

"I understand that."
"All right Yonder is your room.

Whon you hear a horn toot about
4 a. m. that's your cue."

Small Circulation.
Shopman Here is a very nice thing

in revolving bookcases, madam.
Mrs. Newrich Oh, aro thoso revolv-

ing bookcases? I thought they called
them circulating libraries. Christian
Register.

Thousands of country peonlo know the
valuo of Hamlins Wizard Oil, the best
family medicine in cnc of accident or
sudden illness. For the safety of your
family buy a bottle now.

A Cross-Referenc- e.

Mistress Have you a reference?
Bildfiet Folns; O! held tha poker

jver her till I got it Harper's Bazar.

Dr. Pierce's Pleasant Pellets first put
up 40 years ago. They regulnto nnd invig-
orate stomach, liver and bowels. Sugar-coate-d

tiny granules.

Ho that doth a base thing in zeal
for his friends burns the golden thread
that ties their hearts together. Jere-
my Taylor.

Chest Pains
and Sprains

Sloan's Liniment is an ex-

cellent remedy for chest and
throat affections. It quickly
relieves congestion and in-

flammation. A few drops
in water used as a gargle is

(8
antiseptic and healing.

Here's Proof
" I hive used Sloan's Undent for

years and can testify to its wonderful
efficiency. I have ued it for sore throat,
croup, lame back and rheumatism and
in every case it gave instant relict."

REBECCA JANE ISAACS,
Lucy, Kentucky.

SLOANS
LINIMENT

is excellent for sprains and
bruises. It stops the pain
at once and reduces swell-
ing very quickly.

Sold by all dealers.

PriGO- - 25g., BOn.f $1.00
Sloan's
Treatise
on the
Horse

sent free.
Address

Dr.
Earl S. Sloan

W Boston,

MM.

The Armv nf
Constipation '

is growing Smaller Every Day.
CAKlfcK'5 LITTLE
L1VEK PILLS are
responsible -- they
not only give relief JsiHWPn DTcn'cf

iney perma
"-- I i i tnentlycure Con

sn7iss's's'sVr W lllsamitipMion. Mil aamr wvtKlions use, jmm ILUJV ft PILLS.
them for
Bilionmeli. fl5C"J' i

IndireitioD, Sick Headsche. Sallow Sldn.
SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICK

Genuine must bear Signature

rtzn&
TAKE A DOSE OF

. THE BEST MCDiemr KfeJsV
L for COUGHS & COLDS


